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Enter the King difguifedjto him Piftoll. 

Pi ft. Ke vela? 

King, A friend. 

Pijl. Difcus vnto me, art thou Gentleman? 

Or art thou common, bafe,and pbpekr > 

King. No Hr, I am a Gentleman ofa Company* 

Pifi, Trades thou the puiflant pikcJ 

King, Euenfo fir, What arc you i 

Pifi. As good a gentleman as the Emperour. 

King. O then thou art better then the King i 
Pift, The kings a bago.anfia hart of gold. 

Pift. A lad of life, an impe of fame: 

Of parents good.offift: mod valiant: ;i- 

I kis his duttic fhoc.and from my hart ftrin g$ 

I loue the loucly bully. What is thy name i 
King, HArry lc Roy, 

Pift, LeRoy,a Comifiimant * r 

Art thou of Cornilh crew ? 

Kin. Nofir, lama Wealchman. 

Pifi. A Wcalchmanrknowft xhouTlewellenl 
Kin. I fir, he is my kinfman. . , 

Pifi, Art thou his friend l k.. 

Kin. I fir. 

Pifi. Figa for thee then : my nameis r PifieU, 

K in. It forts well with your ficrccncfTc. . 

Pifi, Pifio/i is my Dime. 

Exit Piftoll. 

Enter Cjewer and TlcweUen, 

Qour. Captaine Flewellen. 

F/ew. In the name of Iefu fpeake lewer. 

Itisthc greateft folly in the worcll, when theauncient 

Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 

I warrant you,if you kjokc into the warresofthc Romanes, 
You (hall finde notittle tattle, no* bible bable there; 

But 


oftfenrylhejifi. 

But you {ball finde the cares, and the feareJ, 

And the ceremonies, to be othervvife. 

Gonr. Why the enemy is loudryou heard him all night. 
Flew, Godes foIIud,ifthe enemy be an Afle Sc a Foole, 
And a prating cocks-come,is it meet that we be alfo a foole. 
And a prating cocks*come,in yout confidence now? 

Gonr, He fpeake lower. 

Flew, I befeech you do, good Captaine Goveer, 

Exit G ewer, And FUwtllen. 
Kin, Tho it appearc a Title out of falhion, 

Y ct theres much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiers. 

l.S oul. Is not that the morning yonder ? 

2 . Soul, 1 we fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we fhall fee the end or no, 

3 .S oul % Well I thinke the king could wilh himfclfe f 
Vp to the nccke in the middle of the Thames , 

And lb I would he were.at all aduenturcs,andl with bits. 
Kin. Now maftersgodmorrowjwhatchcare# 

5 -S. Ifaith fmall cheer fomc of vs is like to haue. 

Ere this day ende. 

K in. Why fear nothing man, the king islrolike# 

2 . S.I he may be,for he hath no fuch caufc as we 
Kin. Nay fay not fo,he is a man as we arc. 

The Violet fmels to him as to vs : 

Therefore if he fee reafons,he fcares as we do, 

9.S-4 But the king hath a hcauy reckoning to make, 

Ehis caufe be not good: when all thofc foulcs 
Whofe bodies fhall be fiaughtered here. 

Shall ioyne together at the latter day. 

And fay /dyed at fuch a place. Some fwcaringt 
Some their wines rawly left : 

Some leauing tbeir children gpore behind them. 

Now 
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